5 * Thefm mu Khfme»: 

THefe hands (hall never draw’cm out like lightning 
To blaft whole Armies more, 

Arcite. No p alamo ft, 

Thofe hopes arc Prisoners with us, here we are 
And here the graces of our youches muft wither 
Like a too-timely Spring;herc age muft finde us, 

And which is heavieft(P<*4rwoH)unniariied, 

The fvveete embraces of a loving wife 
Loden with kiffes,armd with thoufand Cupids 
Shall never clafpc our neckcs.no iffue know us, 

No figures of our felves (hall we cv’r fee. 

To glad our age, and like young Eagles teach'em 
Boldly to gaze againft bright armes, and lay 
Remember what your fathers were, and conquer. 

The faire-cyd Maides,fHa'il weepe our Bauilhments, 
And in their Songs, curfe ever -blinded fortune 
Till (hec for (hame fee what a wrong flie has done 
To youth and nature;This is all our world; 

We (hall know nothing here but one another, 

Heare nothing but the Clocke that tcls our woeSo 
The Vine (hall grow, but we (hall never fee it : 
Sommer (hall come, and with her all delights ; 

But dead-cold winter muft inhabiceherc (till. 

<Tal. Tu too true Arcite. To our Theban houndcs, 
That fhookc the aged Forrcft with their ecchoes. 

No more now mult we halloa ,n© more fluke 
Our pointed lavelyns/whiift the angry Swine 
J lyes like a parthian quiver from our rages, 

Strucke with our well- fteeld Darts: Ali valiant ufes, 

( The foode,and nounfhment of noble mindcs,) 

In us two here (hall perifbjwe (lull die 
(which is the curfe of honour) laflly. 

Children ofgreife, and Ignorance. 

Arc. Yet Cofen, 

Even from the bottom ofthefe miferies 
From all that fortune can inflidl upon us, 

1 fee two comforts ryfing, two meere bit flings, 
if the gods pkafej to hold here abraye patienec. 


it. 


The Tm ffloble Kwfttten* 

Iflthinke this ourprifon, 

Ti^na’inegoodnes €of«n,thac our fortunes ? 

A willing man dies fleeptng, and all s done. 

Arc. Shall we make worthy ufes of this place 
That all men hate fo much ? 
pal. How gentle Cofen 

Arc. Let's thinkethis prifon.holy fanCtuary, 

To keepe usfrom corruption of worfc- men. 

We are young and yet defirethewaies ofhonour. 

That liberty and common Gon vet fation 

The povfon of pure fpirits; might like women 

Wooe us to wander from. What worthy blcfhng 

Can be but our Imaginations 

May make it ours? And heete being thus together* 

We are an endles mine to one another ; 

We arc one anothers wife, ever begetting 

New birthes of love; we are father,fi lends, acquaintance 
We are in one another, Families, 

I am tf Si ir heire .atvd you are mine: This place 
Is our Inheritance: nohard Oppreffour 
Dare take this from us ; here with a little patience 
We (hall live long, and loving. 1 No futfeits feeke us s 
The hand of war hurts none here,nor the Seas 
Swallow their youth: weic we at liberty, 

A wife might part us lawfully , or bufines. 

Quarrels confume us, Envy of id men 
Crave our acquaintance, 1 might ficken Gofen, 

Where you fhould never know it, and fo perifh 
Without yuiir noble hand to clofe mine ties- 
Or ptaitts to the gods;a thoufand chaunees 
Were we from hence, would leaver us, 

t> 5 




THE BODLEIAN LIBRARY (ATCh.Ge.33t3]) OdaVO 


